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A WREATH OF EOSES.

it ... .i . i:. . i i ... -w-- i- so nai i , llll" unit i 'it, l,
tn-t-t- , iii tin- - quaint, ( Jci- -

man that Han- - ttliel it'
'In-- ha-- Mihel, liae hands
'"II i) i ltl(t w llll II1T I'l'IKI'lli; '
iini-hl- .r.

Tli- - tltat hiavelv No- -s IlO ."iO

win re wit-- - seldom vi In re .nlv in
; t ne t art a few Lr'"'lden
i f mid ti ir wav i . and irav faint en- - !

; (....ira.n !!;!!? to tin-- tw r throe fii'wer-- i

that lilo--Tiiiif- -.l in pi it on tlie vind--i-
i .

-- in.
it so'-- occa-io- n Hans would

in hi-- : v.. irk, k iiowIiit full well what was
cmiiiir iiov the ca-- . merit Ojpoito
won id - rlnny open, smd a iriri'- - vol. e.
siiio.j a hlifhe little wiij,
would i in:r aero.-.-- tin. siicnt strci-- t to ,U

rear-- ; how a sli;n. pr-- t ty ti".:re
I ..t;ld f.r a inoiiieiit ctand framed in the
: ii! scarlet rstiiiiers, a prcttv
; figure. ills dark .ii ii'di vy-- . -- , and
i ! ':ii k hair, drawn up under a white cap,

: contrast, so Han thought.

A Poem Addrested to the Alnmn Association
of t'euli'il Femal- - luatituto.
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A man, willi uJ I f hr eonfiaiv wiles,
I j - unit, nous tr.ot ii and Vi.injiii-ljiii- smile-- ,

i r . sinking dead in an n''f;n of Irar-- .
IPi ,,,'.- - r.vi r"oii., .1 witli vain doubts and

-- tr..ii ' a- - bite, mid ,: weak a- - In r

rifts i, i. tli- - y a!! from

n !; t!i inn'.;.' of iii-ii- i lit.
Ml.' Ill n ii!ciiir..'.

ri ML' ti-'- j t. Hi varying
i rv hi n Iiw lij'nirn.'ui

I' r k ii, v ittv r -

l'r'

:!.)
. I.. i

.1 I.

;i,......l

lu-- h ''

rii-.j- .111

,.. 01 1 .1 n.l
' i -- n:. Jons

of Ii., cn.-- on-- . iniirht

;.); 101 11 f ri f v nr. I

ti it.LM t'-- fr..il to !.

an. I their i'l.id in liilva I.ock- -

1.

-- tiii'f-t ;it th.. I .ir ilcaliii f ;i - woiniin's

V,', 11 n w oiniinl fci t climliiiiK iiji tin: rinl"
Ii. i 1 j

'i knovl. .'c of crime iiii'l sin iiml
Whri l.rars to the worlil an mil. lushing f.u c,
Ale 'Iccnis it ill woiininliiMi.r.s iiioil.-st- no

tl w
To writ.- - 'ne;ith lor ntinic "Attorney at Law."

Wl1.1t woiil l " Ihinniili .fan,'" think? The re- -

ioivi ii..l 14 H.imiali .lime. "
Wtio in .l..incii.. lit',, tyrnniiy's chain,
Who ,;t li's ilie ilishes ami hrinirs in the w'uo.l,
.nl men. Is j r the tires an.1 ti.t-- the f I,
A 11. ho. s in the L'ar.l. n mi l scours the Honrs,
Aid irons th,' clothes ami clones the iloors ;

'n I. up S..IIH ho.lv's jflovi-- s ami tiriishes hi
hat.

1 flints for a hanlk rchi. f, ties a rravai,
I'la.-e- .i.. s, jh iis ami papers all left where

they fell,
A11I niiiltifarioiis iiuiltitu.les of what we can't

tell.
Y. t she l.y the si.le of our lrinl fricnil stan. Is,
Ami fohliim comilacentlv her lianl, rcihlclieil

han.l-- .
'itli ail of the rapture a woman can fed

ll. ji.ie, s that ..o is xoHtr our' i.leal.

Then, loo, h astonished when luld to uitr
iev

A another's ideal was " Katherine the Shrew, "
Who would mov the world square should you

sny it was round.
And .1. . hire that trreat fishes in forests ahound.
I - .nc'lit irood To her 'tis inyiiYw.iWy had.
I ' .. s it 111 ill t . vou? "l is the best ever had. '

T i u s i lis I110. t c.Ual the number of men. j

I l i u ' !i ea 11 b.-a- petition airain and au'ain.)
Tie t ol men , minds, hv unlike fancies lit,
Makes ideals of beautv, vivacitvof stvle or of:

wit.
Ill' of pl.ictie al turn, conceive an ideal for

lis,',
A a.-k- wle to han- - their spare words of

abuse, j

A lav ti.'ur.- display the rich of their
u , .,1:1,.

11 11 11 omal 111. etin demands of their health.

it th a'J her iui-in- n i simply to

To pla. e nu ll . f hut. e- loiods jit their ease.
Is ntil . I.- - .ir. .1 ' iui. k is nil ealb d to add
To In- el. arias simple nature may or may not

ha..- had.
I rit-.t- mi prat-Si.- .' ed. He .lu-

ll
;:nl or morose i I

o. 11 -- t SI 111 ". and lam n nature impose ...

.1 lot o :! in ro ,11 In- - v, o II h, poerite's smile,
Willi, ill.' ofl I in its Ii kh less makes an idol

ol'
U h. II lo Ol,- s, il she I to I he fashions a

I, eo., i.l-i- it wit! t urn f the idol of irif.
In il.e ra, ..r worlds row 111 somev, hat

I
I

I k w it iie r pos
A ttd de, oiitt ; lit. or!d charmed bv I.

pn
I ti - ii turned t . its idol of tit OIIII.
I I, lis s... ell.l es the world. t. favor

plea -.

I'.ai, ala-- . ! Such a rarelv ever succeed
Lire spi ui. SoiiU arc I't ath draws her

under the soil.
An I s oi ls .111 unu ,llin r spirit to the throne of

its ,o.l.
Who luomitains of toil and waters of

a
il :ht an arrow the patii of

do w uere n r journey

il, en 111 Child -

a ..- 1- '!i!lt leitrtt : i ts ..! u ar ami jve

o!l -- ate oi death L'lVi tiie leliei. j

t n w . i . o i r : - v out! ' merrv !.m-hte- r and

tons o; years that re trlidinc aloiijr.
llouill of kuowle.l our

i t'lW t:h.
Wi h its til! f pur.: i! siiarklin on

'is Hf- - civin- - Wilier, to ;:!1 -- eem not sweet, j

A lid t he w ay up tite uiottiitain is r.m.uh tv the j

W
Soin. .tiil til- strai-- ht c.:ith, skirt the b:is o!

;

1 asta 0:1 ty t no stream i I.icli flows throu-- h the j

ton nt
The rill of experience v.in. !! ever an live
l'.ipples close by the de of our life pathway.
I low f 'o i fare matt rs not. Our wortc

hath
To do with the om s who k cp t,i strai-- ht path.
Thev climb up the mount, tnoit ;h tis toilsome

and slow.
Through sunshine and shade, joy and sorrow

thev v'o.
Till the summit is reached, the fount hursts on

their si-- ht.

A rainbow-- of promise spanning its waters of
liht.

Jliinkiu- - deep of its tide, thoueh happy and
piy

They feel that their girlhood is passing away.
W'eivrhts of years threatiiing hang o'er the on So

stretching road.
Trembliti- - they turn to the fount, drinking

strength for the load.
Neath the li-- hl of its bow and the dash of its

sprav.
Ity its fathomless waves, 'twere good always to

stay ;

But press on is the order, nnd soon hopeful they
stand

AVhere this morning we witnessed a fair.
trcmbliin; band

On the steep shores of womanhood. The past
is pnt by :

The future!" The future is their warning crv. Its
od grant when the future is past and ye stand.

rair maidens, and tremble on etornitv s straml,

O
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Extract of the Interesting Address of
President Wooaruii".

The Cotton Crop and Its Relation to
the Commerce of the World.

Interesting Statistics.

Vicksburg Herald.
It gives me pleasure to have so Ian-- an.l

itithuiiti.il an attendance at ihislhe second
meeiin- - of ..iir Association, lor it d, c

active interest t. It i in mi,,-- ,

ou trni.it boar iti'min 1. h ,w, vcr that this
assvru'hlaoe is only a miniature ol'i vvnoi.rpr. s, nt 111. which - sir, ., v -- prcni

j over a 1 1- 1- t.riit.,rv, and that it - not in-- i
cuniUm on members lr.uu oilier coiiitatinitn --

j to attend the mon:t.iy uieetiiif ,.i (he, Pannt
j Association except w In n general action ..f
I in. port.am and urgent interests mav lv
j required, and then by special c .' and , 1!,,.
i furiher c.vp:ioii provided for by the lo
j laws which rvpiir.s a -c- iu-ral annua! toe no.:
i of the entire As.ei.iii. 1; ,.i,!d be ini- -

aiio unpractical to tcijuuv or as a
general at;, i,,'an.v l,u- - tiviu

which are spread ,,v r i'ot.r zrvti
."states, iati.-- has iis ,.wn
monthly meeting which is tiv,..i t.- -i ,lav be-

fore the tact ting of the Parent .Wo, i"a;i,.ii.
ati.l through whi, h they can cotiiminuc a,e t,.
US 111 nuio In my the sarin- b, lore .i;r regular
motitMv in eelin- -, then rcp-.r- on t he c. on i i i. u
ot crops, labor, ex K rimenls or trials oi n. w

machinery or implements, and auv ottur
matters worth reporting. Th".- reports iil
Ih; riven back lo suii-as-oci-at ions, r
with any action taken il.n, .....I o..
proceedings of the regular monthly me, ting
of tiie Parent Association, iu a con. iciiso.i
form through the medium ol the Planters''
Journal, which will lie the (hlicial Journal of'
the Association, and edited under its auspices!
by "The Planters Journal Company,'' of this
city. It mav be well to add here that the
Association is iu no wise a stockholder in
"The Planters' Journal Company," and incurs
no financial liability for its issues, but "The
Planters' Journal I'o." w ill a distinct and
separate corporation. The Association, how-
ever, through its Kxeewtive ( 'ommiltce have
agreed and promised that the Planters' Jour-
nal shall receive the cordial, moral and ma
terial support of the Association and its
lnenUK-rs- , ami J congratulate the committee
on licing able to command confidence and
capital to the extent of inaugurating so great
and giiod a work w ithout incurring one dollar
liability for the Association. The Planters'
Journal will lie devoted to advancing the
material agricultural interests of our country
by urging the importance of adopting into our
systems of farming more science and eeonom v.
It will give much attention to live stock atid
the improvement of the breeds thereof, and
the introduction of improved labor-savin- g

machinery and implements, nnd besides
nuinlierless other subjects will in-

vite full and free discussion through its col
umns bv the planters and others on all the
great ipiesUons all'ecting their interests, labor,
machinery, and implements, systems ol cul
ture, taxes. insurance, etc., except

lilies! Therefore I do not think our Execu
tive Committee promised too much when thev
said such a journal should and would receive
the cordial support not only of this Associa-
tion but every person interested in the wel-
fare, elevation and progress of our countrv. I
have adopted the plan of opening our meeting
with a few remarks to thus endeavor more
efficiently to direct the minds of the Associa-
tion and others to imtnnlv the importance but
absolute necessity of the movement we have
undertaken, and the gravity of the situalioii
and interests which compels such vigilance
and organization on our part.

liet us then, by strong ami determined will
rapidly organize the Association to its maxi-
mum strength, that we may the earlier derive
its maximum benotit. ( iod grant for all our

our children's and our country's sakes.
it may continue to increase and prosper, until
we gain at least strength and power to ihat
extent that we shall no longer bo hewers of
wood and drawers of water for the balance of
the World. 1 doubt if many ol our people
have ever l etlocled on, or considered, t he vast
capital and mass ol humanity who depend di-

rectly and indirectly for their sit l. uance on
our cotton crop. I'or the In iielil, therefore, ol
those who have not, 1 have made I he follow
ing eoiiservat ive estimate of this in.lit-li- v of t

ours, the locatest in ihe world, and in doing
so can but express the wonder and ainaem. iit
wm. n mii-- t strike every on,-- - that is. up t

the time Ol 1 he rilgliniat ioll of thi- - .l

lion, we agriculturists, rvpresi nliug hundreds
of millions of dollars invested, nnd who are
the foundation and bulwark ..) this mighlv I

iiiterest anj trade, were totally ivithotit anv
organization by which tln-- e iuttn -- l, could

I

alt..r and protected. transport. c ion
companies charged tH double freight, we had
tauiidy to submit thereto ; if cmmui-njn- n mer-
chants and cotton exchange- - i ho-- e to put thi
or that charge otiour products, or diet tit.- this
or that regulation coiicerning cotton, the t.l.ui- -

a
tcr had to submit, insurance oomp tides could
charge what th.-- pleased with n one to sav
uay . Lotion i.rokers could add tin ir j Inok-- t

riigo and no reinoti; ir.tnce ; pro.--s men. b ig- -

.'111,1 lie coin pun ns .and all ot hers couM --it
their prices, and tnc planters had lo pav tin a

tiddlers in all cast s. In other words and plain "
English, the planters without organise, hm "it

re utterly aim entirely tieipies- - to t ..rrt ct ;i
any outrage or imposition on their intei-- .

as :in individual no planter cuhl malo
iinv- - heaiiwav against tin-- o and other im
positions, however much he might r inon- -

strate; but a powerful Association could
... ... . '.1. r . : i iotrim Lueiii, i u union is i ecogui ,:i i iu ne ;oj.......... . . .i ii in .i unpower ail ovci tnc woini. i.iwe ine .illljors j

Association of the North, which bv a small
eonlriliut ion Inim each mill coinieniv 1, .oiilv
fought and whi ppod out several patents mid i

other impositions that otherwise would have is
riously emharassed if thev had not oVt r-- 1

wneimeu incir interest, or like l lie coinnni.i- -
.... .. .t .l o:i e ilion ui ine mannari! on enmpanv, wnieji nv

controlling the shipment of all the oil brought
the Railroads to their knees. Now I would
not have any one infer from thes,, remarks'
that this Association as an Association or in-

dividually intend to make any unreasonable
demands, but 1 do say it will Is- - our province

any and all occasions to prevent imposition
our interests, and to assert and stand

squarely up for all commercial rights. I will
now direct your attention to the estimates al-

luded to, and in doing so would say that all
crops and land are left out of the question
save cotton, and that I use the estimates which
the Financial Chronicle makes of the grow ing
crop, which exceeds 5,000,000 bales, but
which we will call 5)00,KKJ in round num-
bers.

A crop of 5,000,000 hales, averaging three ifacres to produce a bale would give us 13,000,-00- 0

acres at i$ iier acre, :P20,.mxi,0oo.
One mule or horse to twenty-liv- e acres, 8'I0,-00- 0

uiuk-s- , at riiO, $72,00o,O.
Implements, harness, etc., and machinery,

$.r)0,(KK),0X.
Show ing permanent investment of 5212,000,-00- 0.

A
Averaging three hales jier hand, would re-

quire 1 ,(it6,iG(i lals.rers, to feed and clothe
which for a year with their dependents would
average .$30 each, $x2,Cii,W7.

To feed team at $10 per mule, 800,000 mules
S32,0 10,000.

Cost of bagging and ties at il 40 per bah-- ,

$7,01X1,000.
Cost of marketing crop at li cents .r

pound would give ?23,000,0i0. of

Working capital ?l4tJ,777,777.
Average price exected for piesent crop, 11 ing

cents for2,0W,0iJ0,0i'l, 5220 ,mj0,0ijO.
Recapitulation : Now we have- - Perma-

nent investment of Planters, f242,'OOI0u0 ; and
Working capital, $143,777,777.
Total capital invested exclusively in cotton

cultivation, this estimate being rn ad e for
snare system auo not. wages, .jk,4 i .

Amount received for total crop, $220,(100,. the
000; which is divided equally between the but
planters and laborers; planters therefore re-
ceive $1 10,01 10,000-- from which deduct feed

team chargeable to planter, ?2,0O0,O00 ;
half cost bagging and ties chargeable to plan-te- r,

S3,500,00ij ; half marketing crop, charge-
able

He
to planter, $12yN,Qo0; 20 per cent in

and decreased value stock $14,400,000; 2n
cent in loss and decreased implements and

machinery JlO.OOO.lHiO. Total, '72,4n0 ,0o0.
Repairing fences, houses, etc., at 10 percent, had
permanent investment, if 12,000,000.

Taxes on permanent investment, 3 per cent.,
7tW,OoO.

Deduct these amounts from Planters share a
crop, SllO.plHoOO. allien shows planters'

andprom on total investment lor Cotton alone is
about 4 per cent., provided we ge t 11 cents

cotton, make 5,000,000 bales, and the la-
borer

of
pays his: accounts in full.

Lalxirers' share of crop, $1 10,000 ,0(W. was
Amount chargeable for food and clothes.

Showing a profit for the laborer of $27,.rj:53,

It will thus be observed that the laborer re- -
veas ?27,000,000 on investment on nothing

his muicle, while the planter receives
$18,000,000 on an investment of $083,000,000 all

his services.
Now we will omit the details of the number
slices that are plucked by the wayside, and

suppose our crop has reached the factory sim-
ply

very
laying that about f2o.000.000 more, has fall."

VOLUME XLII.
What though mcks from the mountains of toil

should vi iiirl i ii
Ami crush her true 'm ath a world-storm- 's

dark frown
What though fierce, Madd. lied Halts

w iters nt strife
Should singe invf h.-- ptth. swr.ii,o ji)V- - Jn.m

h. r lit.
Or it ln.ul.J i oiuhine, her Irjii to

II ll'lo.
Twill but brin-- the b. t v it.: of death m ar- - r

x. ':'V W
. , .....hi 'Li :i jii-- mm iimun tains fi r emit

!.,. ,,.
.ij-lri- through t!..- - ud a Y xth-- r -

,';w-- ,,
- '...n.'.l-

Aii i h ul' li'llie V . . thnij Nil, it.', in
b--

Her f'.i t .hit 1.,- -lv .rouii'l her will Maii'i
'N'.'.ith - t;uif v.- tin: irr of i; r

I, oi.l.
Oh, tn'it ii r no work

. !.). Ul l JT- : iq 'himtf.
Ji.iv.- - y . II u t:..- in kI -- li ir. ii "J

f.Ji
Ilril;k i.ii'l s.

(). :.r,l :it .1 ii k ii.i liii.;i.t tI.: r:T. '!;

Have iiTt ! t! :1 11! ,(
i

t),': 1, il;r.in;n. ,f
'

' Oil" Til I'iilc Llarc fro 1.1 .r
j

I in. t that o.ir cv.-:- . n. '. r .1.1 wli.it -

f t: jiti'i j.ri..ns :m-- .turt. o.i iii n 1. !

K.it . sir !.!. oh ! a tion fi ! iii'.v'- - f. ti ri t
'I :

H7... ') tfif-- r 1. flu r an ir;t wi re t!
j

I
10111.

Such 0 - i 11 t it wers Horn
uM not LTUW,
o t so f. .11 ! 1 rom 1 urc loniits 1 11. 1

'e
tl..
e IRf I.otnes tint all 'jiriti's of p:ire. water . I

Iel
The r.-.-i 10 whiil: flow from thei-- i time's riv-- r

to 1,1,

Wo ii.i n. t itarkca its o..-- . I, ut ervstai K;.r it I

I

Tli! i.'h tii vast .span of in r.';itv'. sea. ',

Am our ide 1 Wi.man in home's temple shall
stand

With the fut of In r loved ones in her heart in
in r nam!.

'Tis her t'hirious mission Greater need hath no
held ;

Surer promise hath none a ri.-- harvest to yield.
'Tis ii held w hich calls forth every talent fhe

ow ns,
Need of thou ht is no -- reater for kitiiis on their

throm s.
Her iitttllrtt, keen as fount of wisdom can

L'ivc
With all she can from ex perience retrieve,
Must uuide the tin hill. lit forces of home
A loni; the straight path where duty nays come.
A heart of tiod's .oiidm-?- , only could hear
With meekness of spirit its burdens of oMre.
AH her hoc scarce keeps her from I'niiii; amiss.
Midst the evils which sprite; from a worse world

to this
All of the beauty nature's hand may bestow,
With what in the soul's L'aiden oniv can irrow,
Must be mm 11 re. I as ilowers for garlands to

bind
To its own proper sphere each heart mid each

mind.

Thus her heart centres there; with all of Us
worth

To cultivate home, fairest garden of earth.
Hut its Ilowers bloom not always beside the

hearth-stono- ,

Xor does the breath of their fragrance reach
kindred alone,

For far o'er the journey their odors arc spread,
l!y love's winjjso'iT the weary their sweet dews

are .shed,
And the sad, lonelv nil-ri- m looks up with a

si-- h
f thiinks that a setnblance of lienven is niu-h- .

For :tw part of her mission from the well-sprin- g

of home
To let crystal streams tJuw, that to others may

come
f In r ilenty some waters sparklim; and briL'ht

To strengthen and cheer in the heal of the
Iii'ht.

She will find prostrate in paths that were else
like her own,

Many d in-a- nd faint by the roeks overthrow n,
And lail. u, o'ereoiiic by the dark storms of lite,
.Some wiil si iji from her side in the sur-- es of

stritc.
And oft from the pits sin has mad.' she w ill

hear
too ins of the penitent, erics w ild with fear.
Viol si, k uess a ml sorrow, all forms of dist ress

A . she journeys onward around In r will press.
I'.e it hi is to the lips of the fainiilii; to hold,

M an his of aid till tin ir weak hearts become
slioit- - and bold,

And sio'elv with so,,- steady hands, those to
liUiile,

Who atone could not stem the stron- - sur-- e of
the tide.

Should she e'er reach the fallen f to the
pride.

Which too often urues to turn from them aside.
A soft word of oinisel - acts with kindin-- s

intent.
M iv be si vni-- h to the weak, sin-sic- k bodies

lent.
Vol t he w ork of '. ' hands, but -- ives In r

-- race,
To sinol stron.' and true in Inr appointed

plai
Put the I. re tth of His will, the lack of His fli.l,
I'.v the side of the lost her own soul would be

laid.
but by His irr.n ioiis kindness she

st'.ujs
Let her , His mercy, -- ive swift, willing

hands.
I'o llo- sill is; win, .riiriiik from the lii;ht of

His fa
to lilt up tile fallen is far from diss'raec

A ml 1 count this thin- - to be raudlv true,
l'h'tt a de' V .! ! is a step toward (ind,

Lift in- - the soul from the common sod
To purer air and irrain.ier vie

Koiind the stnrdv oak's trunk a -- raceful vine
t ro v, s ,

I.ab r e'er is cntH iued with suectei.t repose,
Her life's not all ttwrns of sad uess nd care,
There are rosea of beauty and fragrance most

rnre.
T.i ,YI t !. ni'Ii wli.-r- wirt-- tr.-il- l:..r s..ol l.inra

pr.-se- d,

Kinds she triad waters and vales of sweet rest,
lien Mowers once ot Lden sweet tratfraucc

distil
And Paradise ei'hm s sini; in each rtppliui; rill
Where the weary seek rcsjdt in beautiful bv

, rs
And joy in the glory of L,lad numtuer hours.

Her.soot hi a.,' breath from the llowery heath
ItriiijTs its sweetest boon to those

Whose lir. .11. brows wear the dew of care
And the furrrows of earthly woes.

And cooling springs no blessings bring
Yield ne'er so sweet a draught

To. hearts at rest as those unblest
Who bitter drops have puall'ed.

And the blest repose of a day's calm close
When evening shadows fall

And the quiet light of a starry night
And slumber's viewless pall

Xo bosoms swell with charmed spell
However much desired
sweet and blest with a sense of rest

As those whose souls are tired.
Though a true woman's life is but toil and strife,

hen thoughtlessly it is viewed
By the frivolous light of a butterfly's flight

Through garden and field and wood.
Y'et her earnest heart fills and her labor distils

A peace which cometh to none
Save those who rest 'neath God's smile blest

With the pleasure of duty done.

With evil and good on stretches life's road
Its pathway we cannot shun.
smiles we must fill with good or ill

Till its journey's forever done.
Let us lift up our eyes to the sunny skies

And our souls to the God of truth
For strength of heart to bear the best part

Be it filled with joy or truth.
Si"ce the day of it birth above our fair earth,

Sun s clouds have fallen heavv o er alt.
Let womanhood come in tlje strength of sweet

home
With aid to throw off the dark palL

Fearing not the world's conflicts, nor sin's
dreaded frowns

For the greatest of burdens win the brightest of
crowns.

t'LLNTOX, Miss., June 2o 1S79.

The Power of Woman.
From the Arizona Miner.

During the last two weeks a large number
of pilgrims have arrived at Glendale, among
whom are a number of the gentler sex, ana
in consequence l here, no one can form an
idea of the change that has already taken
place. Old '49-er- a that hav lived in the
mountains for the last thirty years on bread
and bacon and slept on the ground, and in
all that time scarcely laid eyes on a woman,
can now be seen on the street harnessed in
store clothe, with biled shirts. There ain't
a man in Glendale over twenty years old.
(hi Sundav evening we saw one of these
w,,iill-b- e vou nc bucks so much surprised by
being asked how he came to leave Alder Gulch
iu 'tiS that he adjusu-- his wig, swallowed
half a set false teeth and then swore he was a
school-l-o- y in Missouri at that time.

New York Telegraphy Ind.
I ,nnr acted like a gentleman n his last

night's extraordinary scene in the U. S. Sen-

ate, and Conkling like a ruffian. The latter
is overmatched indl that is decent and manly
bv the Southern Senator, and will be despised
for his words by every man not tied nand and
foot to " the party."

fua RrpM will hold a grand levee in
honor of the Mississippi River Commission as

soon as their creaenuaw n H"y. 7- -

form, at which time it i intended that Mm
Souri shall com 0UU ropuiar wwa.
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Cl ptioll ot till ce are slppialls itro
coiilcntcil, and ii, re iu. ti. Mid property u
free !r,.in t a , s t i li y a s.

Mr. Kichardso n savs it the best p VII;

property in- lias. i course It can only be
a ijucstioii of time ulu n the : nth will m.tu-(h- c

utacl lire m arl v il tn ! all cotton it.
raises. ( 'ircuinslaiices mav dellav it and u
may not live to s, c it, but il will Come.

My frii lids, our ship is loud, illi pre-an- d

chins freight and darling inter. -- t w c ar,
the hardy mariners on h. iu its Jatc d. pen ;

will you, or anv man 'neath its broad sails.
hirk or refuse in do his dutv until the hav.ii

is reached '.' I trust an. kn, in and ,v , ii
now I can see the Association llags ,.f (

Alabama, Florida, the Carolina and Texas
following us in the good Work.

The Pre-itlel- il imw st a let I t h at in com pi i alien
with resolutions pass, ,! at the last meeting h,,
had appointed a Committee on Con o
with manufacturers tor the purpose of having
a general trial of agrieiiltur.il machin, rv and
implements belole the committee oi' tho
Association at sometime to he hereafter

this fall, and that it was doing g,...,
work.

Homo Management.

In families where servants tiro d

the first important requisite i,r
promoting the comfort and happiness id"

the household is to secure I hose that
are well trained and competent. Hav-
ing food well cooked, the table neatly
and nicely iii i iimreil, at tendance quiet
and orderly, v, it h regularity of meals,
adds, greatly to ih,- - sense of enjoy incut ,

and also produces a harmonizing cIl'ecL
Upon the family circle. Delicate dishes!
are often rendered unappetizing hv un-

tidiness and soiled linen, the iimst
viands made unwholesome nnd

unpalatable by an ignorant and inexpe-
rienced cook, while confusion ;ind ills-ord-

reign from theserxing of un un-
disciplined, awkward waiter.

In contrast to the above, how pleas-
ant, on being summoned promptly a I,

the staled hour, to lind lit,- I .il .1.' ;tp-poi-

nit tits nil in luxurious kcepim.'
damask without I , ini-- h, polished silvi i ,

china ami rla--- , pet lie t in puiilv, ami
theeui-in- e faultless ill it.-- dunlin, s
Delicate broil-
ing

juicy t oa- -l s, nnd l mpl
llc.-s- i I ; serve. so ,1. I'llv lli.il

lie meal is n s s,, ,.(' It -- , I he ln.,1 v is
feet I pent led b In- :t:i l fill i ep,is( j o

ii ri it i u I in rve- - e s h i la r.i . and Iran
uilized bv tiii a I mo-iiln-- if o orl r and

pel'lc. 'I l'eo iril ( can i e : i e ,

on hist I In hi, without h;i i ng- -
i .

ietlci I I the . ij,ii o , lli ,1 . I he N toll I of
II il tl, lu e l'l nic, lis oil, l cook tig--

Ji u 1

the s , -- ; a ri a poe itu )i t f ilo.lll
IItic ailaii- - upon ih,' i i i - t i id tin:

home Land, and Imw llu-- conduce p,
amiability of temper, eh, , t fulm -- s nnd

getnral sal i lini ion wilh verv h n.
and each other. There - ;i halo of . n.
tcntmeiit. peace :m,l irra t i"ie:i i ion over
such home life thai could led i -t un-

der contrary eireumsta nees. Willi such

'' lie In-a- of l ho toils.' can
'. s 111 lime to meet ( n-- a

iron its, nnd , , , f. ,1 - -- ii 1 ha t
.tor t he ft'i'glle of the .hi ; on

Ilin bono; In' vi I ! bo ri fi . Nii!i sa-

tin1Vol iiii! ritioiis food, and w if.- will
not are-- .i n a nd an i ei- - from fa t- -

filldlll ami eti.-iir-e which im apacily
lle"li e! oi-r;- ii.

In such a home, w he n tl ir routine ol
daily la hor - , Pll tint, lit al and wcll-or-n-

dered, lio,v e i - i l v in and in-- l,

ontertauie N't f. t s of overdone
mca s, bp ild iini pa -- I rv underdone, to

illl.irille pleasure .. each coming meal.
but an enjoyment iu the knowl-
edge that all requirement will be ful-

filled. And the stranger, seeing with
what smoothness the household ma-
chinery is kept in motion, is not op-
pressed with disquieting ai)irt heii-ioi- n

that the visit is or necessitates
additional toil.

Much has been said and written con-
cerning the difficulty of procuring i lli- -

ctelit and t rustwort It v serv-mi- t It
may Is: that in many cases they would
more faithfully discharge their duties,
and identify themselves more closely
with the interests of those they serve,

their own comforts and pleasures w ere
considered to a certain extent, and they
thus felt happy in the confidence, ap-
preciation and good will of their em-
ployers. A. E. M. in Moore's Kutal.

Hemarkablo Socrct Unearthed in
North Carolina.

UK IX A IILPI'.Y TO MA PRY i I.AN- -

tiiaw.
Sjs't-ia- l Dispatch to the Globe-- I lemoorat.

IIi.Ni'KitsoNvii.i.r-:- , N. C, June :o. This
quiet town has 1s t n thrown into a wild statu

excitement by a romantic a Hair which hn.s
iustcometo light. On Mi trch 3. a man. iav- -

his name as O. If. Carter, of New York,
came to 1 tenilcr-oiiviH- e to live, and was soon
married to M -s Josephine Pond, a beautiful

cultivated young lady, of thi- - place II. j
had living in I lender-onvil- l, alxnit thr.o
months when he met In r. lie was a man of
culture ami relinement, highly educated, -- pnko
several languages, and had traveled all over

world. He led a rath, r retired life a! first,
his polished manners soon made him very

Kpular. He represented himself as a iiia.s-t- er

mechanic, of N-- York, and gave as a,

reason for his change of als-d- e that his health
would not stand the severe Northern climate.

died a few days ago. Here conns the
strangest part of the man's eventful historv.
Skjii after his death a bri II iant . lady
made li, r appearance in Hen.l. rsoin i le, and
claiming that she was his onlv lawful wilV,

the hotly exhumed and taken to New
York, ft now turns out that he had a w ile in
New York, and that the name Carter w as

His name was William II. S"hit, lev,
foriu.-- r inillionarc of I'moklyu, N. Y. if-wa- s

a fugitive from the Stat,- - of New Yotk,
a h, iev-liol- i iu the New Yolk Life In

surance Couipau v for s.'.o ih).!, and the builder
St. Pet. r'd P." K. Church, Lrooklyn.

to the elite of the town, and his wtl.,
one ot ihe leaders there in ladoonabh:

circles.

now is This?
Mississippi Central.

It is a notorious fact that the ('reeiibark
speakers and sore-hea- d organs are thundering

of their vials of wrath U)s)n the devoted
heads of the Democratic party. Lut the carpel-b-

aggers, scallawags and other hcll-ls.r- u

minions of the Radical party thev deal w ith
gently. " Uuitcd stand" divide J, wa

KSTi).

Fo THK Cl 4R10M
1 ax so TIRED.- -

KY M A I.I.IK PVVIS.

I am s. tircJ. my ...rlnii.' , tiri-.- l nf tliis battle
L fur l.r H.l :

I tluuk. ami think, mr .larlinir. think till cray
irt ow my hoH'I ;

Tirr-1- , so tireil ui the warfare. or wjim with
strife ;

! I am so tired, my darlins. o' this Cfi-lo- s

strnlf with lir.
! lh wori,i ,H,k Isrk anJ so dre;try, the liht

-- etnirth c.mc :

t tnee I was joyous and happy where hath my
happiness flown ?

At morn I am u,ary and worn, I Ion- - far the
peace o' th. ni-- ht,

t the nihris lmi- - and so dreary, I s:- -h asaiu
for tiie li'tit.

Frienis hive rcovu eld, my darling, under
ndversOy '.3 --ale ;

Mv boat is adrift. nu the oeer.u. adrift without
rod Jer or sail :

Lmidiy the waters roll round me I'm adrift 011

the w ild roaring sea ;

My anchor - cone oh, my dariirii. cliii- - lliou
still closer to me !

1 am -- ".'i-ed mv darling; is there not some

Where 'tmavlu le and muv rest m -- rest, 11 it
be bin while?

""' w-l- '", darling ; thy In art
is nii.-.- i 100 wiin rears

I read thine leuswor, mv larlin- -, written in
fast fall-iii- - tesrs.

God ;s so good, you say lariing, ol'itis good
and so kind ;

.vo,, niifrc tlic sU.er I Jilniii- -; we t tee it, iut
w e are so loiml !

Fattier, o!i. Katiier, so tired ! lav thv- - dear hand
ou mv brow

Darling, I'm tired no longer, God givtiharest
to iiie i.oic.

RoLTON-- , June, ls,r.

A Materialized Marriage.

TWO DEPARTED SPIRITS JOINED LV MAT
RIMONY IX THE OTHER WORLD.

Ijeavenworth JSpn-cia- l to St. Iouis Republican.
Society and those who have faith in

spiritual manifestations are all agog
over a seance that was held in this city
last Friday evening, that puts every-
thing else in its line completely in the
shade. To lie particular, and give a
full account of these wonderful pro-
ceedings, it must lie first stated who the
parties are.

It is a well-know- n fact that Col.
Isaac Eaton, member of the Democratic
National Committee, and formerly Laud
Commissioner of the HannibaJ and St.
Joe railroad, is a spiritualist ; in fact it
has now become a mania with him, and
all his luck, good or bad, comes from
the departed dead. Mrs. Eaton, his
estimable wife, is also a strong believer,
and they have made frequent trips to
Memphis, Mo., to interview the famous
l rot. Aiott, to try ana Iurther their
researches. Col. Eaton is as firm in his

pulief of haviiur received messages from
the departed, and having seen and con
versed with them, as he is sure that the
sun rises and sets. In several of his
numerous visits to Mott he has seen and
conversed with his daughter Katie, who
died at the are of three weeks, who has
been a member "of the angel band" for
thirty years. During his hist visit she
told him that she was soon to be married,
and that Bonj. Pierce, a son of

Franklin Pierce, was to be her hus
band. She stated that the wedding would
take place on the 20th of June, in the
spirit land, and asked (hat he make the
necessary arrangements for a wedding
supper ana she ana tier hii-h-- nd would
Sisit them duriugtlie eveiiliitr. L he Col.
was only too glad to spare neither pains
nor expense to Iurther the weeding ar
rangements, and so aeloset in the house
was t raiistorined into a caomet tor the
accommodation ol t lie medium. 1 rol.
Mott and his wife, of Memphis, Dr.
Donley, of Kansas City, Col. II. D.
McKay, late President of the Alliance
Life Insurance Company, and Mrs. Mc
Kay, of this city, and the immediate
memlters of Mr. Eaton's family, were
theruestsat the weddin-suppc- r. Prof.
Mott took his place in the cabinet; the
table was spread, two covers l.ein:r laid
or the bride and groom, an elegant
loiiipict being placed beside their plates.

After the truests were seated, the me- -

lium announced that the bridal party
had arrived. The guests one after
smother arose from the table and went

the cabinet, the lady ami her hus-
band, there being presented to them.

hey both appeared very distinct and w,
life-lik- and both entered heartily into
the general conversation. After this
ceremony was over, the bride and groom
walked out of the cabinet. The bride
wore a heavy white satin dress, with ...

(lowing vail and orange blossoms. The
groom was attired in the customary
black, with a button-hol- e bouquet.

After receiving nunierouscoiigraf illa-
tions, the bridal party bade their s

friends good-b- y and departed, so to
speak, for their celestial home, saying
they would call often.

This matter has been obtained from
parties present, and is a verbatim ac-

count of the proceedings. All parties
concerned move in the highest society on
circles, and hence the furore this wed-
ding

on
has caused.

An Indian's Joke.
You would hardly expect to find wit

among the Indians, and yet they are
just as human as the rest of us, and, in
spite of their stoicism, indulge in a joke
now and then which has a flavor of its
own. Ouring a banquet, which was
given by the pale faces to several red
men, one of the Indians took a spoonful

mustard, supposing it to lie some del-
icacy. The tears cam'e into his eyes.
He could die without flinching, but a
spoonful of mustard was something which
even his heroic soul could not endure, so

wept profusely, even as white men do
sometimes. The chief who sat oppo-

site asked him why he cried. He nat-
urally replied that he was thinking of

old father, who died a horrible death.
few minutes after, the chief himself

upon the mustard pot, and swallow-
ed more than was necessary. The tears
came into his eyes, too. A thousand
tomakawks were nothing but the pun-
gent quality of the mustard made him
weep like a child. " And why do you
cry?" asked the first victim, with savage
delight in his tones. " Well,' was the
quick reply, " I am crying because vou ine
were not killed when your father was."

A Lesson and a Hint.
From the Boston Commercial. for

A well known liberal clergyman re
lates that lately talking to some young-
sters on the coming vacation and diverg-
ing

loss
into the necessity of kindness to an per

imals, he incidentally remarked: " Bovs
often cruel to fros and toads, I re- -

memlier when a hoy wickedly filling up on

oaI with fire-craeke- rs and then light
the slow match." He was horrified

see this remark received with the of
liveliest emotions of interestand delight,

utterly prostrated as he passed out for
hearing one urchin say to the another :

By jings, that's a new note. Won't
have fun blowing up the bull pad-

dies down in the medder.
33;.

Paeeagoula Democrat Star.
On the first page of this issue will be found ci
account of the loss of the bark Milne, at but

Barranqailla, Sooth America. The Milne
sailed from this port on the 11th of last April, and

an assorted cargo of merchandise and
lumber, and had aboard " several passengers. of

passengers were all saved bat the cargo
total loss.

j genius upon them; " but it wants
she added, after a pause.

"What? he inquired eagerly. "I
liave looked .it it so often that I cannot
tiiiil out whether it i- -i rJo-h- t or wrong.''

I know,"she exclaimed, triumphant- -
lv. Color '. Ah, Mi.u.-ieu- r, if von

111 t t, T ltuuiti iui me u ream or rfes x ninae
la-- t week fir the Graffinn von Adeldorl',
for a hall you would know what I nttan.
Oh " with a little clasp of her hands

" it was perfect .' Perfect as Love!
M.-- r thout'lits Iiftd niiitf' trini.1f.rM...

a wav from the delicate flowers hef,.re
..... , -- V,o a; A mcnKn .Fii..v.vi, ...v u-i- . .mm.
them unto they stoo,l once more in the
sneer, with the doorcluscd !ehind them,
when it came across Lcr that she might
have-- heen r.:de.

They are very shesaid, soft -

lv. " hat vou see tiicv are not finished
j y et. When they are, perhaps, who
I know., vou Plight them."
! " l'erhaps " he " I could try if
you wi-- h it; hut when I made them 1

Itiioo-h- r" the color went into his face
" that would like them."

" Vc- -, so I would if you wore rich
enough to give presents, or if . Well,
vou w iil not mind ng the truth
to vou . I'm are rather a dreamer, are
vim n.-- t '! This is a had thiitT,"
her pretty head. " It does not make a
fortune, and money, you know, one
must have. So take mv advice leave

. 1 .1on cai'vaiir tniiiirs no one cares to ouv
id nnlv do what vou can sell. 1 ou arc

not ai:ffrv
"Ancrry," repeated Hans, "when you

are so kin J as to take an interest in me
ana wish nic wen: u nv lint Lore
tln-- had reached the merry, laughing
crowd, and the spot where the omnibus
was awaiting them, and the rest ot the
sentence had perforce to await comple
tion at some other tune.

And it was a sentence Hans had not
intended to complete. Not yet. By
and by, when there was a little more
money in his pocket, and a home wor-
thy of offering to a wife, then it would
lie time enough to finish that sentence.
But on this, as on other occasions it
was a case of "man proposes," at least
so far as Hans was concerned, for the
long, joyful day over, and tired holiday- -

seekers, liegiuuing to consider the
quickest way home, he found himself
under a soft, starry sky walking town-war- d

by the side of Rose Cordier.
"It would be pleasanter to walk," he

had said, standing by the crowded om-
nibus, filled with drowsy, crying chil-
dren and wearied mothers. "Are you
tired, Mademoiselle?" after a second's
pause, "would you rather drive?"

"No, I will come w ith you," she had
replied, "it will save the sous."

So they had started homeward to-

gether. And ere very long Hans found
himself reverting to those unfinished
words of the morning.

Love-makin- g seemed so natural, so
desirable under these circumstances,
that it was difficult to think of walking
up on the morrow to the hard day's
work, and the knowledge that where it
is so difficult to keep one, w hat would
be done if there was yet another.

" It is selfish of me to ask you, Rose,
when I have nothing to offer, but I am
young, and strong, and willing to work

and I love you, Rose."
Hans stood still as he spoke, and his

voice trembled as-h- e clasped the girl's
small hands in his.

Rose was moved too. The fears stood
in her bright eyes, her cheeks looked
pale in t lie starlight.

" Yes, dear Hans," she said timidly,
in that sweet foreign tongue he had
learned to have, "but you see ""

" Yes, 1 see. We could not live upon
nothing: io, alas, no! Rut, Rosct1'
the color llushini up in his face arain
is he said hesitatingly, " we might be

cnoao-ei- i .' (oukl vou on, J know it is
tsking a great deal, but could you wait
for me :

Ah, Hans, vou must not think me
unkind, but it would be so long, and

." There was uo mistaking the girl's
tone, even if the words were a little
vatruo.

" And there is Andre Leroiix ?"
" He is from my country," cried the I

ir! quickly, blushing a bright rosy red.
It is natural, amoinr strangers, I

should like to see and talk to a country
man of mv own."

Yes, dear Rose, I. am not blaming
vou. io not think that. As vou sav.
among strangers, it is pleasant to meet
one who speaks your language. It must
be oft lonely for you."

" Yes, Hans," Rose replied, brushing
the tears out of her eyes. " If it were
not for you I should find the little street
but dull and sad since the poor mother
died. And, ah," as they entered the
said street, " here we are at home !

How ouicklv we have come! Good
night, Hans."

She stretched out her hand as she
spoke, and again Hans took it in his,
and looked down at her.

"It is such a pity," she said softly,
" that you have no money."

Such a pity," he echoed sadly,
loosing her hand as he spoke.

" And vou are not angrv with me?"
she went on.

" Angry ? no, certainly not. Why,
I see of course you were right. It was
silly of me to ask you to wait; you
iuiarht be an old woman before I had
enough for us to marry on l"

" Yes, dear Hans, it would never do,
I knew you would agree with me when
you thought it over. But you will still
remain mv friend r

"Always your friend, Rose. It does
not matter, you know, how poor afriend I
is. Ihus they parted; Kose to weep a
few tears, and then to fall asleep and
dream of Andrew Leroux; Hans to
ponder over whether there was nothing
to be done, nothing he could do, to bet
ter his positioc

It was so difficult, more difficult in
the prosaic light of day even, than when
dreaming over it pipe in mouth, in the
soft summer evenings.

Carving the letters of a dead friend's
name more often painting them on
common black wood, for the customers 'I
who sought out the little atelier of Hans
Gottlieb were not often is I
not a swift road to a fortune.

And although he was not proud, and so
after Rose's remarks about the time as
wasted over the wreath of roses, which
might perhaps have been turned to bet-

ter account, he had done what little odd
jobs he could after working hours, still
even then the little heap of saving did
not seem to increase much.

And ofteuer and oftener now, Hans
noted a certain M. Andre Leroux come
up the narrow street of an evening, to
walk up and down in the twilight with
his opposite neighbor.

Each time the sight of the spruce
French flower-mak- er for Andre's trade
was tht. same as Rose's sent a throb of of
twiiti to the great honest heart of Hans lt
Gottlieb. But he did not repine, did
not blame Rose. It was one of the
many misfortunes of not being rich,
that was all. But not a cause for com of

plaint, only a burden, like 90 many
others that fall to the lot of the poor
man a part of his day's work.

It was not so often now that Kose
Cordier ran across in the gloaming to
ask how his work progressed, and the
neighbors ceased to gossip and nod their
heads when they saw them speak to one
another. "It was changed, all that
they had thought likely CQX&e to pass

the wind was in another quarter now
they e..uld see. ah ves, it was not

difficult to see what was eomiiiir.
Only the hiidren did not forsake

Hans, hut vere ju- -t as tag r to talk to
turn and run after him a in the dav
when there was no spruce Frenchman
to share with him the liouor of ihe nar-
row street.

Then came a morning when Hans, as
he worked saw a coiiTile issue from the
opposite hoiw.v follou.l hv --. manv
npiffhlinra oj .ahI.I . l.,,,-,- 1 ..i;
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and her hriht eve shining with pride
and happiness, and her hand u Andre'

j arm.
j "GiH.d morning Hans," she cried.
' ;u her voice. c .1. ,,.,-.- .1 u;--
I "..1 ..'.'... '. 1door, ; 1
; open ant i: otlisr to tie 111. I l IVi I

tuts nioruinir, hut we snali not take the ;

weddihir holiday till Sunday. If you j

can come, do." And thou passed" on
before here va- - a chance of saying more
than "A happy. future.' That een-- j
in, as Hans worked at the rose-wreat- h I

it was nearly completed now he
chanced to look acro-- s to the window- -

where he had so often seen the bent i

head and the trim ligiuv. Bui to-nig- ht j

the lam 11 was lit. for it soon crew dark
now, too soon for work to be relinouisli- - I

ed with the twilight, and on the blinds
was the reflection of two heads, of four
busy hands.

Hans did not again ; he drev iown
his own blind then, jt'.nl with sirh
went back to the carving of his delicate
rose leaves.

But after that evening he gave up
his little room, packed his few goods,
and made up his mind to go a wav to
go to Rome, that haven of ambitious
minds.

Now that the little savings were not
all to be hoarded against the day when
they might be wanted for another, it
was no use guarding them any more.
Better, so Hans decided, use them in
goimr away to where daily bread mirht

erhaps le easier come by than in this
narrow German town ; w here, perhaps,
even the carving he was so fond of
might train him congenial work, and al
low him to put on one side this other
work that occupied him now. Reside,
if the worst, came to the worst, and he
did drift into utter poverty, it did not
so much matter now.

And with that "now" Hans buried
the past and started forth on his travels.

First, however, he went across the
street, and for the first time entered
Rose's domain, Mme. Leroux, as he had
to call her.

"I have come to wish you good-by- ,
Madame," he said. "And see, I
have brought you as a parting present
the little wreath. It is finished now."

He laid it down as he spoke among
the colored roses on the tahle, between
Monsieur and Madame as they sat at
work.

"Oh, that is irood of vou, very good,"
cried Rose, the ever-read- y tears coining
into her eves. "And so vou are going
away? Ah, mv husband," turning to
ward spruce, neat-fingere- d M. Leroux,
"thou must also wish Monsieur Hans
'God-speed- ,' for in the old days before

was married, he was alwavs a kind
friend to me. And see, also, w hat a
beautiful present he has brought us!"

At his wites words M. Andre stood
"I

"Monsieur. is amiable, most amiable!
Any friend of niadame is dear to the
heart of Andre Leroux! Let me wish
you 'bon voyage' and much prosperity."
1 hen there was a brief farewell from
Hans, a few tears from Rose, another
bow from M. Andre, and (Jottlieb had
departed, and the husband and wife
were left alone.

"It is u raceful, very graceful ," said
the Frenchman, lifting the parting gift
ot Jians. "one would scarcely have
thoutrht his great hands could have
fashioned such a thing. When it grows
dark, dear wife, if you fetch a nail and
piece of cord, I will myself attach it to
the wall!"

"It is pretty," said his wife. "I al-

ways thought so, but now, Andre, that
see it among all these red roses, I am

sure that what I said of it at first is
quite true it wants color '"

"You have it exactly, my wife," re-

plied M. Leroux, with fond appreciation to
of Rose's cleverness. "That is just what
it neeiis out, tnen, we cannot nave 1

everything." And M. Andre's gaze
returned with much satisfaction to the
crimson roses before him.

It would have suprised this couple,
perhaps, if they could have seen on into
the coming year.-- , if they could have
listened to the words of a world-renowne- d

collector of the beauties of art.
"Jle only did two of them'' he was

addressing some three or four eaircr
listeners in a London hall-roo- m "the
one that he did for Levison, and which
first made him famous. You never saw- -

it ? Whv, it is a marvel ! The curl of
the leaves, the very dew on the fresh
petals, it is wonderful. I would have
given him anything he asked for one
like it. But, poor fellow, as you know,
he only lived just long enough to know
he was famous.

"However, when I was last in Friod-richbur- g,

his native town, and striving
to find out all I could alwut him if he
had done anything before he went to
Rome there in that wretched narrow-street- ,

as I was telling you before, I
found this fac-simi- le of his greatest
work a present to a sweetheart, I sup-
pose. They had told me she knew him,
that he used to live opjwsite to her, so ofcalled to see if I could glean anthing
about him, and there, hanging up on
the wall, I saw that very wreath that
had been haunting me for months !"

"How did you persuade her to part hewith it ?"
so"Ah, Lady Grace, that was not very

difficult honest English gold. Her
eyes glistened at the sight of it ! Very hispretty eyes they were, too! She cried Awhen I took it down, cried when I told fellher Hans was dead. But her husband
comforted her. 'See, my wife,' he said,

will make for thee a wreath of these
lovely roses of just the same size' did

say they were artificial-flowe- r makers?
'and we will hang it up in its place,
that you will not miss the other. And
to him, poor fellow, life is difficult,

and perhaps he is as well out of it !"
"So Madame dried her tears."

Ah, that will be lovely,' I heard
her say, as I carried my treasure away ;

'and I like the colored ones best. And
the money, vou see, my fritmd, is far
better; it will feed and clothe the
children, whereas the wreath we could
only look at it ?'

"You are interested in it now, are areyou not Lsudv Grace lou will all
come ami have tea iu my rooms to amorrow afternoon, and see the wreath ingroses ? Poor fellow, what a sad pity towas that he died fo voung '

andHanging of a Brute.
Libektv. Texas. June 29. Mrs. Davis, wife at

"a farmer, was outraged by a negro, who
fled, leaving her half dead. She managed to we
crawl to her house and tell her husband, who,
wiin a number ot neighbors, followed and cap-
tured the fiend. He was taken back to the
scene of his crime, and it is believed was hang-
ed.

an
Farmers are warned not to lose a mo

ment in planting peas, potatoes, beets,
radishes, parsnips and cabbages for ear-
ly

with
family use after the ground gets dry The

enough to work. wu

to his Vf loW-ii;- , ired country-visio- n

woraon. As s, .on as this aniit nr- -
.,1 II in woul. 1 jiiwi-- e in wor.K ind
turn his s towards it; would v.a.t
until the w .ferine of the ihovcisand
th- - s!!l-- ii (. f tti" .iiir wi r. 'alike ended,
aii-- l then woufo approa-.-- his wui-tow- .

" ( iood m t iiiii'.'' his neighbor would
en :i. ss it: tliat pretty lore'Tu ier-- t
io:i:i tii; was so to his ear

(Jo. d morniii- -, Monsieur ( Jot rlivh,"
huel then with a tioi anil a smile the
trim litti' tiT-- rc would vanish into thr

plark slot' ow- -, ;il lliiits return to his
w.,rk.

But th ticrh life was two husv witl
these too and luvad difficult enou-r- to
win, even when ope worked hard for it,
so that neither could aliord to idle away
the minutes to talk, yet Hans, as he
worked, dreaming of the days, when
stone-carvin- g would not mean daily
bread, hut honor and glory to those he
loved, was pleasantly conscious all the
time of a dark head bent over a tahle
drawn close up to the window opposite
a tahle covered with many bright-colore- d

scraps of muslin and paer w hich
iu due course, under these deft, small
hands, lieeame summer flowers; at this
short distance seeming to the looker-o- n

the spoils of a June garden.
Thus they worked day after day, these

two, so near together, yet so far apart,
abstaining from all conversation which
might have made the days pass more
quickly; but then an hour's idleness
might mean going supperless to bed, so
that even I lose (Jordier, dearly as she
loved the sound of her own voice, re-

frained from making use of it, except
for an occasional song, lint when the
day was over, when the coolness in the
little close street, and the shadowy gray
of the strip of sky overhead gave no-

tice that the long summer dav was
drawing to an end, when the small
room grew dark, then Hose would rise
and open the door, to interchange greet-
ings and gossip with the neighbors
with the women sitting on their door-
steps, knitting in the peaceful twilight,
their children playing about them;
with the fathers returning from their
work; with the young men loitering
about smoking, for Rose had alwavs a
bright word and look for every man
woman and child she knew.

And thev were all fond of her of
this little foreigner who had come
among them four years ago with an old
mother, since dead, and who earned her
daily bread lionestlv a momr l hem.

Then as it grew even darker, Hans
(Jottlieb would become aware that the
day and ils work were over and would
lav aside his chi-e- l. and also seek What
little ftesh air there was at the door of
his dwelling. He did not lauoh or gos-
sip with his neighbors, as did Ivi.--e Cor
nier: it was not Ins wav. ana thi laet
was quite recognized by the dwellers in
William street. .Beyond a "Good even
ing, iicighhor, thev inl not sock to
disturb him in the eniovmont of his
evening pipe, only occasionally Hose
would step across and a-- K lnm what he
was at work upon, or it' he had a r,M,d

order, and then poor Hans, flushing all
over hi f'--ir face, would protved t" de-

scribe his work, his prospects, until Hose,
with a prctv shnirr of her shoulders,
would tell him in her t'ireign German
she could not understand him ; he must
speak slower, much slower; it was too
late now, but ves
he must trv and explain it all arzain.
for it was interest ia tr. But for now it
must be good-nitr- h, "L'ood-nigh- t toevcrv
one," and the s'i-i- it, trim figure had
disappeared, and the door was closed.

The neighbors, watehimr Hans as he
strolled up and down the little street
afterward, pipe in mouth, nodded and
smiled to (.ne another. "Ah, when
there is enough lor two over yonder,
there will be a weddiii''!" such was the
form the whispering took. .

Kvcn the hardest workers take a holi
day now and again, and the feast of St.
John the liaptist is esteemed in J reid-ricbur- g

the legitimate summer holiday
of all its industrious inhabitants. The
happy day is spent according to an old
custom at a small village some three
miles distant from the town, where a
time-honore- d fair is held.

Lion-tame- r, fat women, dwarfs, giants,
all the hundred and one shows that are
the rightful property of a fair are to be
found there, and later on there is danc
ing under a soft evening sky, and after
that, home early, so as to be up and about
on the morrow, to work, if jnissible, har
der than ever, to makeup for the wasted
dav.

To Rose Coidier, with her quick
French blood, her youth, her light-hea- rt

edness, this fete was one to which she
looked forward for many w eeks before
hand, and the littltj foreigner knew she
was never likely to want a cavalier, and
this was looked upon as almost a stne
qua nrn of the entertainment.

The neighbors smiled more than ever
when thev saw Hose come out of her
door the morning of the twenty-fourt- h

of June, looking as fresh and bright as
the red roses in her belt, and Hans ap
pear immediately afterward, a compan
ion rose iu his button-hol- e

They were all standing about in little
groups preparing to start themselves to
the scene of festivity ; many of them
with lwbies iu their arms and little
things clinging about their skirts, but
they had time to give an admiring glance
at this other couple first.

" Before we start, said Hans sudden-
ly, a little constraint apparent in his
voice, would vou come into mv
atelier, mademoiselle ? I have leen
working at something I should like to
show vou."

Yes, truly, I should like it. I have
never been there vet. Let us go."

Tliev turned back as she spoke, and
he pushed open the door.

" ee, lie said, " it is not finished
vet, but it is to be a wreath of roses."

He led her as he said these words to
where on one side, out of the wav of
dust and dirt, it lav the half-complet-

circlet of carved dowers.
" It is pretty, she said. And then,
Is it an order ? What will you get for

it?"
" No, it is not an order, he said a

little sadly. " I have been doing it in
the spare momenta after my day's work."

It u pretty, she re pea ted , touching
with her small fingers the delicate curled
leaves, which sorely hod the stamp of

"That your hearts be as pure, your life's records
s tair

As the beautiful flowers and robes you now
weur.

There's a beautiful stream the mountain beside,
As mire as the mirror ol truth

It is deep as young hopes, as their breadth it is
wide.

And it bears to the sea on its swift, rushing
title

The bright, happy years of youth.

A bridge spans the stream, its walls scarred
with rhyme

Of clad lueetincs nnd saddest good-bye- s;

It echoes love's vows with'a ceaseless chime.
'Tis worn with the foot-print- s of many a clime.

tis true love s own bri,ige 01 signs.

M1dw.1v on the bridge onr fair ideal stands,
Youth and womanhood strive in lier breast,

She is clasping a pillar with half frightened
hands,

I,ove is binding her heart in its firm, viewless
bands.

While the waves lull her girlhood to rest

Tftehind her the dark raeged mountain upheaves,
It l.ro'ht fountain irleaunni! on luirli:

For the joys that are passed, a moment she
grieves,

But .r rV j(r all of its gladness she
leaves,

With scarcely the breath of a sigh.

Th brid-- e is crossed, and she is safe ou the
further shore.

Life before her earnest and real ;

Bright, fanciful day-drea- and vain hopes are
o'er,

A burden of duty must be borne evermore,
Would sfte prove a true woman's ideal.

"With hsart in God's hauds, all its impulses
pure,

"With wisdom to guide them, a mimi strong to
endure

All the ills flesh heir to," yet to torn not
aside

Prom the narrow road traced by our Great
Father Guide

"With love, a sweet fount of perpetual youth,
And beauty, the beauty of goodness ad truth,
JShiS stands ever ready in war or in peace
To press on, till the gate of deata gives u re--

'ewe, MonUJy, .


